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	Queen Felicity of Narnia and Avendera

_**Hello! I'm so sorry i haven't written in so much time! But my life have been a mess! My grandma (my dad's mum) died and school have been a bitch since i had an exhibition with my department in school and it was a huge sucess but hard work before we reached the exhibiion state. Also i have the final exams coming up and three weeks to study! **_

_**In my time grieving my grandma i found the books of Narnia and they helped me see the death of my grandma in diffrent sight...foolish but i image that my grandma is (as the books call it) in Aslan's country and that gives me comfort also i was angry because i couldn't say goodbye to my grandma and be near my dad because of protesters blocking the streets of my country then.**_

**_Anyway, i hope you forgive me and i'll try to update all my stories once the final exams are done!_**

**_Wanring for the readers this is an Arrow/ The Chronicles of Narnia and Peter Fraud's Laura (it's a book from a German author i totally recomend it btw). Also you don't have to read Laura to understand because i'm alerting many things and also in the Narnia universe. For example before the train Digory Krike has a son out of wedlock which i'm explaining in later chapters but what you have to know is that his knows about the son his has and that's why he gives him his mansion after he dies. His son now married Sadie Kane (from the Kane Chronicles) so their kids are half Egyptian 1/2 Narnia and 1/2 British and they later join forces with Felicity and Laura, Lucas and my OC Oliver and they also help the demigods (Percy Jackson Universe)._**

**_For Narnia i have tried to keep the AU parts small and focus only on Felicity. If you don't like the changes don't read it but don't leave hate comments._******

**_Enjoy!_**

**_Review!_**

**_Read!_**

**_Follow!_**

**_Favorite!_**

_**Queen Felicity The Defender**_

_**Chapter 1: The Birth of the Queen of Narnia and Avendera.**_

Thunder was heard as storm clouds surrounded the castle of Ilysios in a land called Avendera, twin planet of Earth. Inside the once very loved and safe castle a battle was raging and the Evil Forces were winning. In a room in the 8th floor a woman's cries were heard as the light from the candles almost went out.

"Push, dear one!" Lady Morvena, the Head of Healers, said to her Queen Calliandrea, the eldest daughter of Ilysios. Calliandrea's husband King Adam was fighting the Evil Forces making sure they won't reach his wife and unborn daughter. His best friend Lord Bildschirm, Head of the White Knights and husband to his wife's Lady and best friend, Morvena, was fighting next to him.

Till death force them apart. They had promise when they first fought Erveros Armies.

King Ilysios, the Master of Light, too old to fight was watching the battle unleash before his eyes. Men and women fought in defense of their land. But he could feel that his land was taken over by darkness.

He was getting weaker and weaker as more and more of his subjects fall dead in the battlefield. His younger daughter, Princess Artemis and her husband Lord Cyrus were standing by his side watching the battle while guarding him. His youngest daughter was only seventeen and she was only a month wed to Lord Cyrus, they loved each other but not so much so they would pose a weakness.

Back to the room on the 8th floor, Queen Calliandrea had just given birth to a baby girl.

"Long live the Princess…" Morvena said smiling as everyone including her bowed to the new heir to the throne.

"Felicity, dear friend. Long live the Princess Felicity!" Queen Calliandrea said with a thankful smile as she kissed her daughter.

Suddenly a black smoke circled the room and a woman with red flaming hair showed up.

"You should leave or you might be killed!" The woman spoke with an accent of a snake.

In seconds Morvena draw her knife ready to defend her Queen and land and die trying!

"I might support Erveros but I would never kill a mother or a woman graced with the gift of a Healer. I have my morals too, Morvena! Take the Princess and get her out of here! My sister had opened a portal in the East Wing of the castle! GO!" The woman said in serious voice as black smoke start coming out of her hands.

Morvena grabbed the baby and run out of the room leaving her Queen alone with a murderous Witch.

"I have to say Calliandrea, I was really fond of you and your cousin Anna…I'm sorry you have to leave this land and forget about it. That way only I can prevent Erveros from winning." The witch spoke in sadness as she helped Queen Calliandrea stand up from the bloody bed.

"Why? Why did you betray us, Olga? Why are you and your sister, Janis, are helping me?" the Queen asked tired as she didn't accept her once Lady's help.

"He is keeping my son and daughter, hostage. You have to understand that a mother has to do anything to keep her children alive." Olga answered as she gave Calliandrea her coat and a magic white bean.

"Take this, throw it down and think of a place you want to go, it will lead you there. Good luck, my old friend. May the light guide you and not blind you like it did to me and my sister!" Olga said as she let her Queen dress.

Calliandrea was at loss. She wanted to take her cousin, Anna, and her husband with her to this new land.

As if Anna was reading her thoughts she walked up to her older cousin and took her hand.

Anna was the adopted daughter of her father's dear friend Lord Arthur but he died leaving his nine years old Anna orphaned and under Morvena's care since she was not royal blood from birth but Calliandrea always saw her as her cousin and this girl, she knew, had a heavy destiny ahead of her. Anna, in the future, will give birth to the two saviors of Avendera, that's what the Oracle told her in her dreams last night so she needed to save her from Erveros.

Morvena run towards the East wing waiting for it to be a trap but was shocked to see her former classmate, Janis, smiling at her with a sad smile. Her ginger hair were cut and looked unhealthy just like her body. She was under fed and that was because she was held prisoner along with her niece and nephew, her sister's kids.

"So this is not a trap?" Morvena asked in disbelief as Janis limbed towards her.

"No, your husband saved my niece and nephew so we saving the future of Avendera. My sister and I never lost faith in the Light, Morvena. We wanted to believe we did so Erveros could trust us. You have to go now, my friend! Keep her safe no matter what. I can't guarantee you won't be followed by the Riders of Death or Hellhounds, I'm not that strong anymore but I can stall them for enough time so you can leave this realm." Janis said in a low voice as she started shaking from tiredness.

She had to eat a proper meal weeks! She would die soon from starvation, she knew that. But she didn't want to die a traitor. She wanted to die an honored death so she helped the right side of the war.

Morvena hugged her old friend as she looked at her sadly. Her first friend in the castle was dying and she couldn't save her now. No magic could may Gods have mercy on her soul. Morvena was daughter of Lord Apollo, the Greek God.

Suddenly sounds of battle cries and swords crushing reached their ears and the new born baby start crying.

"GO!" Janis yelled at her friend and pushed her through the portal. Morvena looked stunned at her friend as she saw a sword piercing though her skull and another one cutting her the waist in half. But the Death Riders couldn't reach her because the second after she witness the heroic death of her friend the portal closed leaving her in a forest covered in snow.

Morvena cried as she clutched to the baby and run like it was the only thing keeping her alive, which it was.

The images of Janis' death replayed in her mind as she cried harder.

She mentally promised that she will honor her friend's death, traitor or not.

Some time she reached a village like place. She sighed in gratitude and start walking in a normal pace. Princess Felicity was asleep in her arms.

Soon she reached the village but no soul was found there, the sound of music, the lights in the windows and the smells of food was the only proof of life. Stunned by how much this village reminded of her home back in Avendera unfortunately the language was weird. It sounded almost like Latin.

Where did Janis send her?

Suddenly a voice startled her.

"Are you lost, young lady?" Centaurs spoke once he saw a lady with a baby in her arms looking stunned his house.

"Oh! Um…yes I'm lost." The lady in front of him spoke in a weird language but he guessed she said that she was lost.

The centaurs motioned to follow her as she obeyed. He led her to the castle of his Kings and Queens. He requested to see High King Peter and High Queen Susan.

Soon they were standing in front of the four monarchies and Morvena was shaking in fear and tiredness.

Where was she? What language was that?

"I'm sorry, your Majesty for bothering you but I found this lady wondering out and about my house and she doesn't look to be from here." The centaurs spoke with respect towards his Kings and Queens.

"It's alright did she tell you her name? The baby's name?" High King Peter asked in a soft voice as he looked at the blonde and blue eye lady in front of him.

Her outfit looked very similar to the Narnian ones but something was off about it. The material looked more earthily. And the baby's blanket looked expensive like it was royalty.

The lady in front of him bowed as she held the baby tight in her embrace, is she the mother?

Then she spoke a language he knew all too well, he heard it every day in England…German.

He hated the language. He reminded him of the war back in England.

Fortunately for the lady in front of him Susan was fluent in German. But where did she come from dressed like that and speaking that language?

"I'm so sorry for stepping in your territory but in my land there is a war waging and I had to save the heir of the throne. Meet Princess Felicity, granddaughter of Ilysios Master of the Light, daughter of Queen Calliandrea and King Adam." Morvena spoke with respect as she showed the baby's sleepy face.

Susan walked closer with the siblings and looked at the baby. She was adorable and didn't look older than a day.

"Sire, can you understand what she is saying?" The Centaurs asked confused as he looked at the baby.

"Yes, centaurs, I can understand her language is called German. Back in England we hear it every day." Queen Susan spoke with a soft smile as she caressed the baby's cheeks making the baby look at her. Susan gasped at the sight of her silver mixed with blue eyes…the combination almost looked white.

"What is wrong with her eyes? What is your name?" Queen Susan asked as Morvena looked with respect at the baby.

"She is the third savior of our land. She has the powers of a Sorceress and pure light in her heart. In my land they say that the eyes are the key to the heart so her eyes show how much light she has in her. She is also very special…she is born in the Thirteen Constellation of the Moons, she possesses the powers of a Defender of the Light just like her Aunts, Artemis, Anna and her mother Calliandrea." Morvena spoke with love for her Queen and her family.

"My name is Morvena, daughter of Lord Apollo the Greek God and Lady Patricia, Head healer and wife to the General Bildschirm, First Sword of Avendera and Head Knight of the White Knights, King Ilysios' army and lastly Lady of Queen Calliandrea, eldest daughter of Ilysios ." Morvena said as Queen Susan stepped back in shock.

The ladies in front of her were as much royals as her and her siblings.

"Where is this Avendera located?" Queen Susan asked interested.

"It's the twin planet of Earth." Morvena answered with a dreamy look in her eyes. She loved her land, her home.

She wanted to go back more than anything.

That night Queen Susan told to her siblings about what Morvena had told her and It shocked all of them. They didn't know why she was send here.

At the guest chambers Morvena was sleeping with baby Felicity in her arms, secure, when suddenly she was awaken by a cold breeze and once she opened her eyes she came face to face with a Lion!

Morvena was confused and shocked. She kept staring at the Lion in front of her. She didn't spoke or moved she only breathed and clunked at the baby closed to her, if that was even possible.

As she blinked, though, the lion was gone and she was alone in her room. She sighed in defeat as she fell back asleep thinking of her husband and her ward, Anna, were she and Queen Calliandrea safe? Was her husband alive? Did the war ended?

In the morning Morvena was woken by Princess Felicity's movements of her hands and legs, she was kicking her and crying. Morvena knew that she needed food and a change of diaper but she had taken none of these items with her while running away from Avendera and she had no idea if in this weird land possessed any of this items.

As she stood up and got dressed in her clothes in which she had showed up yesterday and took the baby in her arms and walked out of the room. As she was searching through the halls for the kitchen a voice yelled her name, she turned around in hope to be someone she knew but instead she came face to face with King Edmund and High Queen Susan.

"Good morning, Morvena, did you sleep well?" High Queen Susan asked with a smile as she looked at her and the baby in kindness.

King Edmund though was studying her, he hated she spoke the language of the enemy of the war back in England.

"Yes, I had a very…resting night. Do you know how I can find my own way back home? I need to go back, my husband needs me…I need him. Princess Felicity needs her mother." Morvena spoke in worry as she was guided to the castle's kitchen by High Queen Susan and King Edmund.

"We will find a way." High Queen Susan promised her with a smile as they walked inside the kitchen.

Too bad none of them knew how many years it would actually take them to fulfill that promise….

**Time Skip: Sixteen Years Later.**

Morvena was sleeping in her room when suddenly warm breeze brushed her sleeping figure. She woke up slowly only to gasp in horror as she saw the same lion she had seen sixteen years ago starring at her.

"Hello, Morvena." The Lion spoke and she gulped in shock.

The lion talks! Yes, she lived in Narnia for sixteen years but talking animals were still weird for her.

"Hello." She spoke in English with a German accent. She had became quiet fluent in English but the accent she never manage to get rid of…she guessed it's part that will always remind her where she came from and that Narnia will never be her home.

"I'm Aslan as you have heard from the Kings and Queens and the people of Narnia. I'm here to tell you that it's time for you to head back to Avendera. They need you." Aslan spoke with a deep voice that filled her heart with warmth she hasn't felt since she last saw Ilysios and her husband.

"As you wish, Aslan, wait a minute to wake Princess Felicity and we are good to go back home." She said with joy once she realized that she will see her family again…whatever has been left of it since Erveros attack.

"Leave, the Princess. It's not her time yet. She has to learn many things before she takes up her destiny. Now is your call of destiny. You have to go back to the time Queen Calliandrea gives birth and prevent the attack of Erveros without anyone finding out about you or meeting your past self." Aslan said as she stopped Morvena in the middle of putting her robe. She looked at him confused.

"I don't understand. I know nothing of the arts of war. I can barely handle a knife. I am a Healer not a warrior." Morvena tried to reason with Aslan as fear took over her mind.

What if she failed? What if her mistake gets her past self and Princess Felicity killed instead of taking them to Narnia?

"Once you past through the portal you will feel stronger, braver and most of all you will possess knowledge you will need in your quest. All that will be gone once you success and your spirit will get back to the other you." Aslan explained to a very stressed Morvena who now was clutching her head in loss and she was seated beside him on her bed.

"I will do it. But then Princess Felicity won't come back to Narnia." She said trying to understand what her actions might cause to the timeline of the events.

"No, your past self and the Princess will be teleported by Janis but you will prevent the Death Riders from reaching the portal after it closes." Aslan explained in a serious voice.

"What happens after I succeed? What happens to the memories of me teaching Princess Felicity German and raising her?" Morvena asked panicked.

"Your past self and present will be combined and Princess will forget about you and she will remember you once she sees you again." Aslan said to her in a small smile.

He liked how much she cared for her ward/future Queen.

"What about my memories?" Morvena asked once her worries about Felicity were settle.

"Your memories are intact you will remember both lives. You have to not speak of them no matter what. You have to act normal." Aslan warned her with a sharp voice.

Morvena was at loss…she didn't know what to choose. The fear of losing or getting her past self and Princess killed was unbearable but the longing to see her family and help them overpowered her senses and the choice was clear in her mind.

She will go. She will do it!

"I will do it, Aslan!" She said and Aslan smiled at her as he roared and a portal opened and Morvena walked inside it.

Soon she was teleported in Ilysios' castle and the night everything changed. She took a deep breath as she heard a door slamming and quick steps approaching.

As her eyelashes united she felt a strange sensation, a burning through her body and her brain but once she opened them again she knew what she had to do.

She walked confident towards the East Wing of the castle as she saw her past self talking to Janis. She hid behind an Angel statue that was located near the window that showed the battle beneath her. She saw her husband and King Adam fight the Death riders and other followers of Erveros. She counted mentally till three and heard a flare going off and then footsteps. That was her time.

Suddenly she felt heavy in her waist and as she looked down she saw a belt armed with weapons such as two swords, knives small and medium ones and most of all a bow and in her back she had a quiver. She was armed for battle.

"Thank you Aslan." She whispered in German as she took out her sword. She knew how to use it now.

When the first flock of Death Riders showed up she killed them all but when the second one came they got to Janis killing her, she felt bad but she knew that if she had manage to kill them all she would have prevent her past self and Princess to go inside the portal taking them to Narnia.

Soon more White Knights joined her, all of them were shocked to see her fight alongside with them but none of them question the Head Healer.

Once all Death Riders were killed inside the castle, she and remaining Knights joined the rest in the battlefield.

"Morvena?" Bildschirm asked in shock as he saw his wife firing an arrow and killing a rider on a hoarse that was about to chop her husband's head off.

"Hello, love." She said to him with a smile that he had grown to love.

"How? Is Queen Calliandrea and the Princess safe?" Bildschirm asked once they were closer.

"Yes, I'm here to help." She said as she beheaded two Death Riders.

The battle continued and the couple didn't exchange any words. Bildschirm was shocked to see his wife fight as a soldier but he was proud of her nonetheless.

**Same Time in Narnia:**

Princess Felicity was having a nightmare that her caretaker was abandoning her and she woke up screaming her name in tears. She waited for a few seconds hoping that Morvena will burst through the doors of her chambers and confronts her but that never happened.

Her fear grew so she stood up from her bed and wore her robe and sleepers and run to Morvena's chambers. Once she opened the door and saw the room empty she looked stunned.

"No…no no no no!" Princess Felicity chanted again and again in German as she trashed Morvena's bed sheets and wardrobe hoping to find a clue to where she might be.

With tears running down her cheeks she looked around her as she silver/blue eyes scanned the area. Where is she?

Princess Felicity took a deep breath as she tried to think logically as her Aunt Susan always said.

She might be in the kitchen drinking water or warm milk or preparing warm milk for her nightmares! She thought with small hope as she marched towards the castle's kitchen only to find it empty.

More tears run down her rosy cheeks as she run to her chambers. Morvena left her alone! The only family she had left her!

She was alone!

She past the rest of the night sitting in her window seat of her room crying till she fall asleep and King Edmund found her sleeping in an odd angle that he was sure will cause her back and neck aches once she changes position.

He was not prepared for her tear stained cheeks and red puffy eyes though.

"Felicity? What happened?" He asked worried his niece/ best friend and student.

"She left me. Morvena left me. She went back to Avendera. Without me." Felicity said in tears as she looked at the black eyed King and tried to move only to hiss in pain.

"Here, let me take you to your bed." King Edmund offered to take her in his arms towards her bed.

King Edmund grown to care for Felicity like she was his sister and Morvena his mother…she would always boss him around whenever he would get hurt from the tournaments or battles. Morvena would always side with Susan and Peter would be too afraid to go against those two. Lucy and Felicity were the rebels of the family while he was the more…I like to keep my business to myself but I will speak to you once the burden becomes too much…type of person…Morvena was always there to help him and once Felicity grew up enough he took upon himself to become her private tutor. He taught her everything beside German and Medicine…that was Morvena's duty.

"Do you want to tell me what happened?" Edmund asked as he saw his niece curled into a ball and start sobbing.

"No. I want to stay in bed for today. May i?" She pleaded him and gave him the same puppy dog eyes Lucy used to give him and his siblings whenever she wanted something.

They were his weakness.

Damn you Lucy and the puppy dog eyes!

"Yes, you may." He said sighing as he stood up and kissed his niece's temple and left her chambers.

Two whole days Princess Felicity was left in her chambers, not coming out and only letting King Edmund walk in bringing her food and pleading her to come out but she would refuse.

She wanted to go to sleep and when she would wake up she would see Morvena in the kitchen making breakfast for her and the Kings and Queens. She knew that won't happen so she let herself feel the pain.

Till the day open her door and he walked inside with a small smile.

"I'm here to take you to a picnic and tell me why you hiding here." He said to her with a sympathetic smile.

He had grown to love and care for her and Queen Lucy like they were his daughters, he considered them his family so did his wife and three years old son.

After a couple of tries to take Felicity off her bed, the Princess found herself enjoying the nature with and his family. She was ranting about her feelings for Morvena's departure to them and Mrs. Tumunns was trying to reason with her and calm her down a bit.

Her uncles and aunts had gone horse riding as they took advantage of the nice weather. But Felicity felt her stomach and hurt squeezed for some reason just like when she woke up from her nightmare of Morvena leaving her.

After a few more hours of Felicity playing with ' son she decided that was enough and she rode by herself till the castle trying to ignore the pressing feeling in her chest. She walked through the castle's gate and saw chaos…she came into a halt and looked around.

Everyone was whispering.

A maid passed in front of her, hands had Susan's bow and quiver. Felicity panicked and she touched her shoulder.

"What is going on?" She questioned worried the maid and the maid looked at her with pity and sadness.

"Don't you know? The Kings and Queens of Narnia are gone…missing but rumors have it that they abandoned us!" The maid spoke in a low tone showing her worry and respect for the Princess.

Felicity's world for one more time was shuttered! They left her too!

Tears picked up in her eyes as she started running through the halls of the castle. Her green gown with golden details was held by her and was being whipped by the wind she caused as she run.

"EDMUND?"

"LUCY?"

"PETER?"

"SUSAN?"

She yelled their names while sobbing at every corner, every room.

When she finally accepted that she was alone in this strange land…as Morvena was calling it. She broke down. She fell on her knees sobbing.

"They said they wouldn't leave me."

"She said she would always take care of me"

"Why did she leave? Did I do something?"

"Why did they leave? Did they got angry with me being isolated so much?"

"Were they kidnapped?"

"WHY? ASLAN WHY?"

She yelled again and again as she was left in the middle of the throne room. After minutes of her outburst she chose to act on one feeling…anger!

Angry she marched down at the training chambers and she grabbed a bow and a quiver filled with arrows and she start shooting and shooting. Then she went to the swords section and she started practicing.

After hours of getting her anger out she heard a voice behind her.

"It's time for you to act like the Queen you were born to be, my child." A famine voice told her in German and Felicity spun around to see a woman with auburn hair and familiar blue eyes.

The woman in front of her was dressed in deep dark green dress with a golden robe around her waist and golden necklace on her neck and a crown of a queen.

"Who are you? How did you get in?" She asked confused in German.

"God! You look so much like Adam…" The woman spoke with love and sadness as she walked closer to Felicity and Felicity raised her sword aiming her neck and stepped back.

"Stay back." She warned the woman with icy glare she learnt from Edmund…ouch!

"Who are you?" She asked coldly at the woman in front of her.

A little voice in her head said that this woman was Queen Calliandrea of Avendera, her mother.

"I'm your mother. I'm not really here though. I've been trapped for the past sixteen years on Earth and I need you to find me." The woman said to her with serious expression but her eyes shone with tears and pain.

"How?" Felicity questioned in cold voice still aiming her sword at the woman that gave birth to her and left her in the first place.

"Go to Avendera and find the portal that will lead you to my world from that point you have to search for Anna Leander. The portal will get you to Islet Kyra from there you have to go to Ravenstain Academy in Choenstat and search for either Marios Leander or Anna Leander. Trust me, my child." The woman spoke serious and almost pleading her.

"Why should I trust you? How do I get to Avendera? How do I know it's not a trap?" Felicity asked as she pressed the sword to the woman's neck.

"Because I saw it in a vision and It's your quest in life, Savior. Ask Aslan." The woman told her serious at her and then turned to smoke.

What?

"Princess? Princess wake up please we have urgent matters to discuss." A voice said and Felicity looked around her only to find the training chambers empty.

As Felicity took a deep breath and closed her eyes she brutally shaken and woke up in a gasp.

"Excuse me, your Highness but you are needed in the throne room…by Aslan." The Knight spoke with respect as he bowed to her.

Your Highness?

She was the acting Queen now.

She had to act like it.

"You are forgiven, brave knight. I will be there in a moment…I need to take the armor off." Felicity spoke as she bowed to her again.

Moments later Felicity walked in the throne room only to see the maids, servants and knights all gathered and waiting for her. On the four thrones Aslan was standing there, Felicity froze on her steps and looked at the Lion. It was the first time she was meeting Him.

He was beautiful.

Some of the maids whispered to her that she had to bow and she did embarrassed that she didn't thought of that first.

"Hello, Felicity. Do you know why I'm here?" Aslan asked in a deep voice that made Felicity feel calm and sure that whatever happens she will be alright and strong enough to deal with it.

"No." She shook her head without meeting his gaze.

"Look at me, young Queen. Today will be your coronation. From now on you will be the acting Queen of Narnia." Aslan spoke loud and with respect. Felicity met his gaze and held her breath…

She was guided to the throne her uncle Peter was sitting and she stood in front of it, she kneeled down as Aslan rest his paws to each side of her shoulders and said;

"I name you Queen Felicity the Defender of Narnia and uniter of Avendera. May your reign bring blossom." Aslan spoke loud and with love and respect.

The crowd in the throne room chanted, united.

"Long live the Queen!"

"Long live the Queen!"

And as Felicity stood up with a proud smile on her face everyone bowed to her. She was wearing Susan's crown.

She was the Queen now.

"Thank you Aslan. Thank you all of you! I try my best to be the Queen this land deserves." Felicity spoke with love and determination as tears of joy filled her eyes and some of them escaped and run down her cheeks.

"You will be." Osirus spoke with a deep voice as he smiled at his student now Queen.

"Alright. Young Queen walk with me. We have some matters to discuss." Aslan spoke with a serious voice that made Felicity nervous.

As the newly crowned Queen with the real King of Narnia, Aslan, were walking the gardens as Aslan told her the awful news. They were troops of pirate ships in the borders of Lone Islands and they were threatening to invade now that they learnt about the departure of the Kings and Queens.

Felicity was scared. She had never been into battle but she had lived through two battles….she knew theoretically what she has to do.

But what Aslan told her next made her angry.

"In order to serve right your people, the Narnians, you have to forget about your heritage, you have to forget that you come from Avendera." Aslan spoke with seriousness and his eyes hoped that Felicity won't take it wrongly.

The Narnians show her as their Queen and Princess all her life they never judged her or Morvena but as Felicity was meant to rule Avendera her heart will always be in Avendera even if she has never set foot there…she is bound there since the moment she was born. The silver color in her eyes shows how much she bounded to Avendera and the blue how much she is bound to Earth and Narnia. Together the white, Avendera, and the blue, Narnia and Earth, are mixed perfectly in her eyes as much as in her soul. She is the rightful uniter.

Hopefully Laura and Lucas Leander are also ready because time is upon them, the Grail of Enlightment needs to be found.

"W…What do you mean?" Felicity stuttered in shock as tears picked up in her eyes.

"You will have to close your eyes and I will seal away the memories you have of Morvena and her stories about Avendera and the knowledge of German and Avenderian history and when you will step foot in Avendera everything will be coming back to you." Aslan explained to her as Felicity nodded her head and looked at the ground.

"There is one more thing…I saw a dream before my coronation…I saw my mother…I mean Queen Calliandrea…she told me that she was trapped in Earth for the past sixteen years…and that I must help her…will I forget that too?" Felicity said in fear and confusion as Aslan looked shocked at her.

It's too soon! Aslan thought. It must be a trap!

"No you won't. It's important you won't forget that dream…that dream will be the reason you are transferred to Avendera in the first place." Aslan said to her.

"Alright…do it. Make me forget." Felicity said with determination that Aslan admired and hoped that she will keep it till the end of her quest.

Aslan touched her head with his left paw and Felicity gasped in pain, seconds later she opened her eyes and looked at Aslan.

"Who are you, my child?" He asked her.

"I'm Felicity, Queen of Narnia." She answered with pride but something was missing and she could feel it.

Aslan looked at her eyes the silver color had vanished deep in her eyes…her magic was locked away, a sign that his spell worked.

After that Aslan said his goodbye to the young Queen letting her discuss the pirate matter with the council and the Lords.

As it looked like the pirates were actually looking for shelter and to reload and wanted nothing to do with Narnia but what made Felicity wonder was the fact that the pirates seemed to have honor and high education something you don't see every day. Once she asked the captain he told her that they were previously known as the Navy Army of King David and Queen Snow White from the far away land called Enchanted Forests and now they turned into pirates because they can't return to their land because of a curse infecting the land and making them forget who they are and sending them away to unknown worlds.

Queen Felicity and the Lords were baffled by the news, it was not an honorable thing to let those brave men suffer the awfulness of the seas so the decision was made, those pirates were official asked to join Narnia and become the Royal Navy of Narnia. All of them agreed and soon they found home in the land called Narnia.

Years passed and life was peaceful and Queen Felicity was 23 years old now and still ruling Narnia by herself. Suitors were coming from all over the known world but Felicity had eyes only for one person…his name was Prince Aleyc and he was King Grayson's son. She loved talking to him and taking walks or horse riding with him…even sparring. They were best of friends but both knew that something more was between them…something unsaid.

So one night Prince Aleyc visited Felicity with plans to ask her hand from her but things got bad…Death Riders attacked Narnia.

Felicity was confused to where she had heard those creatures before but she had no time to think. She and the Armies of all lands near Narnia were defending their kingdoms. Felicity and Aleyc were the Generals.

Together fought a war that kept waging for 405 days, many men and women died, Aslan was angry with Felicity though. He had visited the night before the last battle telling her not to go into the battlefield because she would get fatal hurt but she didn't listen. She fought bravely next to her subjects till a Death Rider saw her.

"Look what do we have here, the Queen of Narnia and Avendera!" He mocked her as she plugged his sword to Felicity's chest, killing her.

Aleyc saw that and run to her side.

"Please…please don't leave me, my love!" Prince Aleyc pleaded her as Felicity smiled to him one more time before kissing him as leaving her last breath.

Queen Felicity of Narnia died at the age of twenty three.

But her quest in life was just starting.

**_So? Do you like it? I have ready other chapters and i'm planning to let the story have 6 chapter if not longer. I really had this idea circling my mind for months! I hope you like it and leave your comment, just not hate please!_**

**Also go check out my other social accounts such as:**

**Wattpad: Vicky1599**

**Instagram: VICKYTZALACHANI**

**Facebook: Vaso Tzalachani**

**Tumblr: Fandom-Girl 99**

**Youtube: Vasiliki Tzalachani**

**Google+ : Vasiliki Tzalachani**

**Twitter: TVDvicky**

**See you!**

**-Vicky**


End file.
